THE MAN I KNEW

the household then seated themselves near Their Majesties.
The Gentlemen-at-Arms, the Scottish Archers and the Indian
attendants carrying maces stood round as Their Majesties'
bodyguard. The Indians wore scarlet robes embroidered
with gold and had white turbans striped with gold upon
their heads. The whole scene presented a most wonderful
spectacle and the gorgeous sky-blue robes and turban of the
Maharajah Sir Pertab Singh, with the Maharajah of Bikanir in
attendance, added but another note of colour to the already
gorgeous picture. Sir Henry Mahon, Master of Ceremonies,
asked His Majesty's permission to open the Durbar. A flour-
ish of trumpets and a roll of drums sounded and His Majesty
then read his address. There was a little dissatisfaction
amongst the Bengalis because the King's speech contained
an announcement that in future Delhi, instead of Calcutta,
would be the capital of India.

It was fortunate that we had such a beautiful day for the
ceremony, as the strong sunshine enhanced the general effect.
Indeed the sun was so strong that an umbrella had to be
held over the Queen's head for shade. I remember feeling
extremely anxious about that red umbrella, because the
Indian who held it was, naturally, looking all around him
and I was afraid he might knock off the Queen's crown.

I am afraid this is a very poor description, though I have
a very clear picture of it all in my mind. For those of my
readers who want a really beautiful description of the occa-
sion, I would recommend a wonderful book called Narrative
of the Visit to India of Their Majesties King George V and
Queen Mary, by the Hon. John Fortescue.

The whole ceremony was over by two o'clock and we
returned to camp for lunch. That evening Douglas and I
were among the guests who dined at the state banquet in
the Royal camp. This was indeed a magnificent sight, with
the Indians in their rich embroideries, turbans and jewels.
We had an opportunity of speaking to our dear old friend
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